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HIS OLD FORM.

HAT ion of the Colonel’'s Kansas City speach which dealt
with big business contained some fine specimens of the old
time Roosevelt “balance”;

“The great bdusiness men,” declared the Oolonel, “must
recognize more and more that there must be full and frank
oco-operation between them and the Government to sscure the
public welfare. On the part of the Government this co-opera-
tion must be given with the sincere desire to incresss the
efficiency of our industrial organization, not to hamper it
and with full recognition of the fact that much of modern
industry must be carried on by great industrial units. The aim
of {he Govornment should be mot to destroy those ualts, whila
ancouraging them to regulate them in the Interests of the people
&8 & whola,

“At the same time the big business man must with equal
trankness recognize the fact that his business activities, while
bmﬂdbt to himeclf and his associstes, must also justifty them-
salves being beneficlal to the men who work for him and

to the public which he serves”

Of course the Colonel knows his country and its laws tos well
to think that trusts would dare to exist to-dny. All such long since
turned themselves into “great industrial units™ worthy of any states-
man’s interest and respect.

These “great industrial units” have their oblizations. At the
fame time the Government must be careful not to hurt them. The
Government has to look out for the public welfare. On the other
hand, the “great industriul units” must earn profits. Big husiness
needs the country. But the country can't get along without biz
businese,

No living man can da these balancing acts hetter than (he
Colonel. The trusts, if they were alive, would appreciate them.
Will the “grest industrial vnits” fall for them too?

MORE PLAY STREETS NEEDED.

OR the next three months the streets in crowded sections of
New York will swarm with children trying to get as much
out-of-door life as the city affords,

For two-thirds of these youngsters there are no recreafional

facilities, no pluygrounds where they can be safe from the constant
perils of traffie.

Two years ago The Evening World etarted a campaign for mom-
playgrounds and “pluy streets”—streets to be closed to traffic and!

given over to children during certain hours of the day. Last year
some thirty streets were thus reserved and many vacant plota were
made into play areas,

Result: A marked decrease last summier in the number of ¢hil-
dren killed or maimed hy the wheels of automoliles and horse-drawn
vehicles,

Police Commissioner Woods, who has hecome actively interested
in playground protection [or youngsiers, reporta that this season|
there ure 167 streets which could be closed during stated hours each
dny and uzed as play stroets,

All that is needed is money to pay for attendants and supers
vision,

The Parks and Playgrounds Association is trying 1o vaise .$.s,nno|
hefore July 1 in order to open up more streets and vacunt lots for
play spaces,

Whal ]';f‘![l 1o "!q'l:‘"'lil-li'll 'u.'.l:i]!'-'ll W hose .-.:1-r»r-.!‘..-| life in hr;t

weather must be chiefly spent on he city's pavements?
= :

WORD FROM SHACKLETON.

IR ERNEST SHACKLETON'S message to The World from b

Port Stanley in the Fulkland Tslands Lrings the welcome news
that his party is not lost despite the failure of the relief
expedition which started from New Zealand toward the close of 1914,
Shackleton’s ship, the Lndurance, was croshed in the ice last|
Netober and he and his men drifted with the ice for moro
months until they landed ou Elephant Islind. These twenty-two |
men were left living in & hole in the ice oliffs “in urgent need of
rescue,” while Shackleton, with four others, sailed away for help in
a twenty-two foot open hoat across a thousand miles of desolate
agean,

The incredible patience, the vast distances, the lonz lapses of
time, are what alwavs impress one |
vireles.  Months of imprisoned drifting, montlic more s<hore w
for ice to break, the uttor hupossily iy

aiting
of steaming in siraight lines
or making dales with anything less than a vewr's Jeoway I
things are inevituble in trackless polur seps,

The cable from Rhiackleton is us that of & man who had steppod |
off the world for {ifteen monthe. Even though e [ailed to land
the South Polar Continent he hoped to cross, the Ml stapy of his
experiences is sure to prove a thrilling record \
endurance,

-all these

of adventure and

its

understand is why a fool man never

Hits From Sharp iV

Boma mon just naturally fecl bad,
while others look that way becauss
their wives have uaked them to bring | erly.—Oolumbia Htate,
home a few l.h.il'ln. for supper. . s e

L]
The man or woman whn ecomplains

adopt youre,
muech of baing misunderstood has it

Try to huve them
L] - L]

tla to offer to the understunding.—| Homs poopls fail to practies what
Albany Journal. they preach, becanse thes nesd the
L money,—Omaha World. 1Terald,
A fellow never realizes how many . 0 -

Wlhen a man
liberty he usual
Ir-n Home
Banner

closs friends be has until he u'll‘l'-i'

“limors for personal
1o make a slight touch
L] . L

iV desired o Infrings
one's  rights —~Nasbville

One of the things a woman can't

Letters From the People

Monday Folidays, |[ehange would be limitless apd invale

To 1is Loliior of The Erening World: juabls  Thia applies sapeo ally, to the

Just o few words on the subject of | Working classes, who, foree] by nex-

the celsbration of bolidays. The | ::\l:hin nooennty to tod] parsistantly 1o

W ¥ . q

opinion frequently axpressed that it |70 eubsisience, would welcome

with unbounded joy an uccamonal

would he very advisable, convenlent wesk.end vacation of aboutl thres
and salutury to celebrats holidays

Monday has my most Lsarty and
thustastic approval, N
e Ledefils derived

an- | the open and regu'n part of thalr vi.
less to say, | taitty lost by uniemitting lahor tn a
oxh &' congwied ad

E

1CIvie Progr

by §,

n explorations inside the polar

| The
can [oarn how to hold the baby prop- | PAld no attention to the question,

on ' daye which time they could spend in

*“My Hat’s in the Ring!”

e &

22 %a, By J. H. Cassel|
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e

" r'y

—— — . —

Of Stories
Plots of Immortal Fiction Masterpieces
By Albert Payson Terhune

p
Copright., 1016, by The Press Publishing Co, (The New York Ereniog Woeld
HIS DUTY. By Octave Thanet.
MOS WICKLIFF, lowa Sherlff and peerless in his trude of map-
hunter, was the only officlal with cleverncss enough to plek up
Dave Harned's well blurred trall aud to track him westward to
the very frontler of civilization,

Harned was a little travelling photograpber, In gelf-defense he had
killed & drunken glant who was beating him. Ie could not prove the self-
defense, and the deed had a look of cold-blooded murder. So he fled. -

The dead man's mother offered $5,000 reward for the capture of her
son’s slayer. And Amos Wickliff began his search for Harned and for the
reward,

He 414 not find his man for five years. Then he located him in the Far
West eettlement.

‘ Harned had married happlly and had one or two protty children, and
was making a good living by photography and by farming. He was much
‘beloved by his velghbors, especlally sluce saving a fellow settler's ohild
from drowning.
Harned :: once recognized his purater when Wick!{ff strode into the
farm house, He knew too that Wickiliff's Iron sense of duty would put brid-

ery or persuasion out of the question

‘ Tracked All ho begeed was that the Shoriff should net ¢l
| Down, Mrs, Harned that her husband was & homicide, but
J: should leave it to Harned himself to break the news to

her. Wickliff agreed to this, and as the day was far epsnt permitted he
prisoner to wait until next morning befors starting back for ITowa.

Thelr talk was Interrupted by a nelghbor who galloped past, soreaming
that a band of hostile Indians had escaped from the reservation and wee

' hearing down upon the settlement,

l Inatantly Wickliiff took command. Ordering his host to place & g

| of whiskey and some glasses on the sitting room table, he scot Hamed

'the women and children into an adjoining Inner room.

A When the Indians brokes Into thie housa they found Wiekliff alons in the
ritting room, sprawling beside a whiskey laden table and apparently very
drunk.

o
| Heo halled them in tipsy welcome, Bading them drink with him and aps
| suring them be knew where thers was planty more whiskey when that
'should bo emply. Harned, listening, realized they would not kill Wi
untll they had drunk a!l the whiskey he could find for them.
| Presantly the savages had drained tha jug and commanded the Ehept
to gt anothier, He resled townrd the lnner room as If to obey.
{ Then darting acroas tha threshold he barred the door behind Mm. The
'Indians with whoops of fury rushed at the door, thundering against its this
panels,
! “They'rs Aying In thers and dying fast!” muttered Wickli®, as o and
| Harmed prepared to guand the quivering door,

The hinges were emashied and the Indiuns poured futo the reom. Widk«
P emptied his revolver into the charging mase. Harned, with a hatchet,
' smota flercely at each foe that pressed over the doorsi!] toward him.
| Buddenly the onslaught ocased. Hoth rooms wera full of dead and dylag
Indlans. Harned looked at Wickliff {n amazed nquiry.
| “How did you do 1t7" he demanded,

“Doped the whiskey,” anawered the Sheriff, “Cyanide of potasstum from
| your photographic drugs. Ewven If they'd killed you and ma 1t would have
Benanmmmnmonnreoedy Worked before they could get the women and o¢h'idren.™
i A Fighting T To an unasked question In Harned's eyes, Wickliff

Chance, . went on, scowling fretfully:

| S st s “I'Il have to leave you now,
never went back on it befora, But after Agiting tozether like we havs I'm
not up to any Roman soldler business. I—1I guess duty's a cursed blind tradl™

With a curt nod of goodby, ha stalked out of the house and met forth upon
his return journey to lowa—ampty-handed,

s

It {2 mot posterity, but your actiony, that will prepotiats your
memory.—BONAPARTE.

I know my duty. 1

Ellabelle Mae Doolittle |

—— By Bide Dudley —
-',‘

._.

The Jarr Family h

—— By Roy L.

Just a Wife-=(Her Diary)

Edited by Janet Trevor.

Carright
LLABELLE MAL DOOLUTTLE,
the poetesa with a heart and o
eoul, prestded wt a meeting of
Dol Sons "and  Daughiers of
s and Patriotism, hweld
in Hugus Hall on Decoration Day, It
was expecied that the poctess would
furnish a surprise or two since she
wiways endeavoers to bo “diNerent,”
uo matter what the eccasion be, Misg
Doolittle did vot disappoint the large
. She introduced the pringis
ker of the day, Mayer Uyrus
Perkios Walker, with & neatly word.
od phiyma from her own pen, aud it
proved the delight of the whole af-
fair,
Aftor the Young Men's Chorus, lud
Rilan Pettibone, the tonsorinl
artist, had sung a stirring song en-

the

4 titled *March 1o the Front and Nhoot |
than five  he Enemy,” Misa Doolittle arose and |

spokio an follows:

Mator Walker, vnr Lopored guet,
He s 1o Wako & mewt;

et ws wope hr dovs Gils et
Patriotlam 1o taach

He i0 & vory wisg and good ban,
Vol of Jor and vim;

Dy uniesc-smalr, Dolss l0's tia g cam
Auil gite atieuliog to hue

wudionoce applanded with proat
pusto and all were pleassd, The
Musor aroso and bowed, Fitst be ad-
tensed the poclesy,

1 thunk sou for the fine poam,
Mivs Iootitth" e said My om L
mny b able to

vur hoepe s that |
v i Lo it wisdon,”™
“Mgach!™ yelled Mus,
W lirien
Miss Doolittle rupped for order and
O Bplen, who Was With s wife, gave
hor s il push in the face, Mayor

Bkeetep

On  Wallter then addressed the audicnee |

as Tollows;
"let the
Khoot off 1hr

firc.ermokers  oatplodo!
Moman candles and n

| few skiytochets! This s the day far
sich things and we are proud, |

e e TP R TR S —
"You got the wrong hefllday, aln't

vour T uskod 0 voadoe eotiing fro
tear of the hull
Maoyer frowned slighily, but

"We are gathered hoere,” hie contin-
ued, “to show our patriatism, et In

Don't ridituls other 1n's {the game, 1 say, ynd shoot"—
pecp ldeas. AN pight!" sald the samas voles,

“I'N shoot n nickel™
Thea Mayor was
ated
ol mean by gaving von* s haot
nickel, Thin v ne eran g
*ant o shaot ¢rpg o
ley balund Giroopran's &
nll he patrint
“Ra you know where to find ¢
astkied the vidom,
l The Mavor meraly #rownod
I not tell You how paitr
B
econ ' -
“last

ot An !
waon L.t

when

nigh! L1
rouldn't 1alk nt ant™
i

Wha la
Mavas Walke

o4 Prckies

Pelee Brown

“What's wrone with him )

"ama Mhing'"

"adien and gentiaman™
| Maver, firmly, ™t oaums

Grongin's
1he v

snagiing

rapliad

1A by The Press Pulile sing o

The New York Eaning World,)

Uaetar, not 1o pratse him, and T find
,Il-ul Prickley piekled and in a4 talk-
ative qnoud, 1 hope you will realize
that an ertor cunnot talk with a full
Mow of soul if e 14 to be Intercaptod,
I try once more, 1 foel patriotic.
L iom fuan™

1 thought s0!" said tha volee,

AL that point Miss Doolittle held up
ol hamd and recited as follows:

P not buterant, Velemd 1804:
1N & quiet [sipner, [leans;

The Magos Yae tice tals 1o mike,
Ho be qalet and latcn in glee,

Thunderous applause followed, The
Mayor turned and bowed to Miss
Doolittle, It was a graceful thing
to do,

“Iunk!™ sang out Prickley.

It was the last straw,
Walker ordered Constable
eloct Prickley, A flght followed, in
which the constable was knocked
down four times, but he subdued hs
man by lying flat on bis buck and
holiding Prickley on top of him. The

Mayor
Brown to

meeting broke up hecause some of the
men began to het on the outcoms of
the fight. The whole town is talking, |

There {8 much Indignation,

A

Copright, 1ME, by The Prss Publishing €0

HEN Mr, Jarr came home the
other avemune Mes. Jurr in-
formed Mr, Jarr that a newly

married couple had moved into the
flat below, *“Da vou know | helisve
it's o hoodoo fint, and thal's the rea-
son that I won't move inta (17" she
wiid,

“I didn't know you were going to
move into iL" renlied Mr. Jarr,

*Oh, T was only thinking about it*
sha said, “And, although I'm net &
bit superstitious, not & blt—except, of
course, about spilling walt at the
tiuble or walking under a ladder or
crossing & funcral—1 would have
moved In there, but that 1 belleved it
wasn unlocky”

“1 can't see whera you wonld have
gained anything'' replled Mr. Jarr,
‘being a floor lower down |sn't any
great help, The rent Is higher thun
this flat, I understand, and it {#n’t ns

light as this one. There 13 mo mors

v

Speaking too much {8 a sign of vanity, for he that is lavieh in
words is apt to be niggard in doeds—RALEIGH, )

Makinga HIt

By Alma Woodwani [
e A e e )

LVeprright

With Father.

"_1-., ng swlon with 8wy ooaob, euters bBltliel)

s'ightly exnsper.
"My friend)” he sand, “what do

.lr'
“I rum.

atie I foel” he
"7 ean hardly make ‘he worile

you !
Himed | Fre

Ae mandad

Canatahia

CLRSED T thrvetn” dintegroom at 0,00 P, M.

Foe fnnting avma of clam ehondew [iteiaiin,

Me Giwon, fowh from bin poetshussess abintions,
ale hnsc ' at the tabls, In Resn anticlmtion.)

K8, G, (gazing at the vacant
chalr) - Where's Fraddie?

|
IM
Mr. Q. (calllng) — Freddis!

* to dinner! Your soup's gotting
E

Froddis, Josking s thengh he bas had a flest
Mrs, G, (smiling fondiy)
Wolll What a well-groomed little
{boy we have here, 10 be sure! Bit
down, dear, and take your soup. 1
know you don't ke it, but Delia has
pleked out all the tomatoes, and, any-
Wy, wo'm going to have strawberry
| Whiortenle for demert, So keep think-
g of that
Mr,

- Walll

tHooking up suddenly) — 1

| don’t npprove of that method. 1t re-

cilbles b bors

Lade Bin woup for thres ressons only-

| " Lihat Preddie will never bs

Thae boy ought tol

1010, by The Preas Pulishing (o, (Tho New York Fren tg World, )

louk how neat hils hate [s!

AMr, G, (unsympathetically) Yos,
Freddie always  Jooks pilisned  in
spots,  But when you start any re-
wearch work on him you  discover
burled citles and things, Show me
your hands, Freddise,

i lille oxtetids his digite pof ¥
i, b ..4'{ simpded and 0
dnrimeenes armmul the ko

nalis )

Alps. (3. (hurriediy) Did you get
your honds all bluck and blue pluy-
Ing baseball, darliog?

il and A
I'hera are
e ani

Mr, G, (sarcastioally) Why e
color combination? He got them ol
Llack playing boaseball.  Didn't | el

you never to oome to dinfer witlhout
serubbing your hands with the brush,
Predorick? Go, do 1t Immediately, |
should think you'd have an {nnate
ponse of cleanliness that

Mrs, Q. (us Freddie disappears)—I
suppossa your had “wn innate genss of
clenntnesa" when you wern  sight
years old! Ob! 121 eould fust hive
tnlked to your mother once — just
oneel

Mr. G foblivious to the reiterationd

I was thorouwgh, That s oas thing
=and thint's

|nn~-. brouuss 1t 8 nourisbing, |uf).'fh¢ ono thing that leads o mun tu

L

wree, because you tell bim te,
Min

ldie'm chind — | supposs you al-
Walks ate tlitngs beenusn they were
nourisling  when youy

vars oldT Oh, 12 1 head aply Known
Sour mother to find ont a fow things!

Mio G dgnoring the challengse)—
| Fraddis, lut me ses your bands close

| up
mid e Mra O (coming to the resous)-Ha | gom)—Mamma, i |
Bere to bury | washed.

J beard bim myself. And

Ws W chdld should eat anything | succesa,
that's placed in front of him, uud,;b-‘"

Go (tuckisg the napkin undar

wore ejght |

It's what 15 cultivated
Mrs. Q. (ber goat thoreughiy
aroused)=Say, Youd should bave been
a politieal speaker, or o preancher, op
the president of 4 colloge you Just
love to drift on and on n eonversi.
tion without really saying wnyihing.
¥Freddio 18 thorough.  He may forget
But when he In 10d 1a do 4 thing
explieitly, he doas . Preddie s
thorough!

Preddie (plalntivily

froan tha hath.
7 vavh my
wrists, 100l \

)
Camnght, 1018, by Vhe Frees Potiuhoe o e Y ork Timiing Wasi)
McCardell — | CHAPTER XXI. -.\ sty clous,  And tinaliy
The New York Lenlng World. | CG. 15.--Ned and 1 had a party ---II Ilf ::-,I':-.r .-\:‘;= i “‘;d o r
room to {t, it's no more modern and to-day—what 1 cull a two- wlittabip, Tie njl.luznl; ’:ll‘i‘:'l:
Has no more improvements. Why party—-just ourselves, 0 wimbition.  And it is &
move into another fint In the :ame and not it

It was a glorious morning,
bouss? When you do move, move| s, warm as to make moving about «,
&o0d and proper furtier uptown, gisagrecalls task. At a luts breuk-
Wihers vou can get a flat Wiy and fast Ned looked up suddenly, with
brigbt and with a!l modern Improve- | one of lils quick smiles, !
ments, locluding elevator, for leas, “Nobody's dying In my balliwick,”
monay tham we pay here,' | e sald, “Let's run awuay togetber.

“I'd ke to see myself move away 'l duck the office aud we'll go some

‘R
S T asiked Yim how his
Woon, 1 hadn't mens
Jinee the udme, peaply a
e when | had learned of
[ ) 5 wlticn asswist -

4= ' my vifer lo

e zecmed nleased at my

To«day

1 H Interest,
up there away from all my friends|Pplace on a boat, soma plece thut's ™o, Fo o0 o0
1 . . Ul 1, he
Just to pleass you!" sald AMrs. Jarr. Inot fushionable, Let's tuke some ., ntidentty  es by declarsd

U written neowr,
naterial o ecolleat.
! s voleo trallod off

sandwiches"

"And let's go to Fern lsland” 1
“That's  volunteercd Lappily, For thut qfiet,
| unspectacular apot, with its amusxing ™ i thoughttully at
[wrchitocture and statues, s beautiful | sirerched ot full jener o 0  facing
trees and flowers, hud been a tuvorits | 1, kil on the

“What did you want to move down- by
stalras for?" asked Mr. Jarr.
what T can't understand:™

"Simply because I can't get our

tha S whilel he

tion.

When wo reached the
walked up and across
slopes, delighting o the
nexs of it all. Wa bad » walte and
i one-step In the quiet open-air
daneing reom. 1 dared Ned to go on
the merry-go-round, almost the anly
festivity in sight that seemed to he
doing & rush business, hut

landlord to do a thing for us,' re- one-duy trip of mino since I was a '.“I‘,_""')If'l‘ ‘.iht':;i':“ t'.:‘ Lands,

plied Mra, Jarr. “The woodwork of !lttle girl. Ned romembered it too, o1 o0 wint t”'“r;‘-! f-"ld tensaly.

the fint ueads painting, tha parlor and 4 Feadily fell lo with my sugges- g ™ of a Tot o fasy.
.

nE to the wiiine of a lot of

Wamen,
with them. but |
sons about the real wort

work 1 do for them, "l"!t‘;"l‘n :lrm

4 prop I can't affor
Skt ROt rd to throw Lway—

“What T want to do fs to put am

end to the most flendis)
he sald  thr iras op Terag i

bedrooms and dining room need re-|
decoratiug.” |
“Well, it the landiord won't paper |
and puint for us In this fint how
could you make him do it {a the flat
below?* asked Mr. Jarr.
“Tle has to paint and paper the flat

oVerimaginative

island we I treat

s sbudy
caul green-

them and w.:‘ﬂ.x
haven't any {lly-

world, tha tort Ia)
below and meke it 100k nice or he shury wera some thing« a rising young | flends, M+ tm'-,;" !1: m’; ‘;:'“’. drug
can’t rent 1" replied Mrs. Jarr. plysiclan owed to his dignlty even on alvsis of tholp mental Mld'n;a Il-.
“Hut, as he told me Limself, ;o many 4 T;;y .,T y \'\.a ‘:-:..‘..I‘.. visit to the [« bhut before T get th rough 1 shall
VB Ny & Swiss Yodvliers, howaver, mu st un abrolytaly .

| families had moved out of that flat Then wa watdered on beyond tha 1 T e 1;:uwtreumgm
fon the floor below and he had to | yypusement reservatlon, o 4 Held | munly can b, that T am on :ll‘:n »
decorite It 5o moany times that hHe thot wos Just the countey, a teld with tracl, e rigt
couldn’ y o do anythi n boundary fenoe oy Wi with UNOd, WHEE o sptendls 5

f l.l““r ok I"l_ ! . pEy a‘l:lg for bushes ond shaded by voung tress.  Lroat ITHV A And 1Y o It‘.:!.r-?l.m'
the other prople in the house, We sat down i the shudes 1o sat stant | forgot -1 tl wuding {

nk
what T Lod feared \:-'.,. :.,;r'htj"'h::ﬁ:
snobibsery  ind |.r..fp~.,.,”nn| j“lml.ly

s M is oo realdly hig person—I will never &
lrlnul;: It suiln. o

Clo Ba Continnmd.y

Facts Not Worth Knowing
By Arthur Baer

Qoprright, 1918, by The Press Pubilislilig O, (TLs Now Yurk Erening World )
ATURALLY 4 girl shrinks from the water, hocauze her bat) ing ault
will too.

“Why Jdlidn’t you threaten to movae
i he didn't palnt and paper for us?'
wsliod Mr. Jurr,

“Oh, 1 d1d, but he's used te that"
replind Mrs, Jarr. “He's been a land.
lord o long time, and o knowa paint. |
ing and papering for old tenants don't
miakes them atay: and, anyway, to do
uny redecorating in an occupled flat
would set & bad example and all the |
other tenanta would want it dons, Bo
hn does ke svary other landlord— |
nothing for the old tenants that stay
and everything for the mew tenanta
that eome. And he gives the naw MhOOS.
ones a month's rent frea besides, and'
o [ waas thinking"——-

onr sandwiches and drink the cofles |
Ned had brogght In his travelling
flask, the cover of which made a cup
wa shinrsad between ux,

By lmperceptible Jdegrees our talk

A Kansas genius has invented an end seat frolley
It (s fust one hog wide and fifty long.

Abdout I72:8 out o} 18G-8 shoppirls are chewing gun

ar for cid seat

Ldpert s
"The thing to have done” said Mr, == %
Tare, with & grin, "woas to mave out ! L Wampusville phadanthropist has throen bis TN tate o
e {4
of thin flav into the fat downstairs | gug will promit the puldie to wse all e ants they o ot LA
w0t a month's free rent, and then, |
after the lundlard had repainted and By giving all the bops wele Sunday shoes o Goolta ha :
g - . o = » : Ny wa;
repapered this flut, moved back hera [ *ein hoppy and furnished the villgme with wvse gt th ey inade
and gotlen a monil's rent froe in the | e,
1} e+
old home" | .
t owonl iy geeat degterity and pvaet i aiiye .
“1 mnever thought of thay'" Ty It wonld yequi J 4 €1 fu Mard Loifoyg egs
throvgh a strow.,

marked Mrs, Jarr, “But, as I said.
that flat downstairs (a unlucky, be.
caunsn most evervbody that moves i | The joke ahoul put! ny
i* enn't pay their rent and have ta 2
move away, A lady that livad thera onuse the flat downatatra was a hoo- “What tas o

sl elean on g S a ALkt ;
L £ 1267,
e ——

—

) : LG Ay with 1LY pe.

and moved tn Ninety-Hrst  Strest doo.” plied Mrea. Jure, “fho pod lusk .
burnad Dberself very badly while, "But she 4ldn't burn hrrsellf whils | lowed ber, 89 1 Jon' n, ton s
‘cleaning soms feathsmw with gaso- ‘.h. Nived downastaire ™" venlured Mr [ tat Oat beogyge 'd be 19va4n
Une and everrbody eaid it waa, bee | Jeaw, ~am I MOVE OUL of 11" N ‘Aid
—.-—-M

ht

-



